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	1. Chapter 1

I own nothing related to Twilight.

That honor belongs to Stephanie Meyer.

This story is for those who are 18 and older.

Mostly smut, so if you don't like, don't read. Thanks!

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1:<strong>

After I had graduated, I moved to La Push. That was one final stab at Edward since he didn't want me anywhere near there. Yes, he came back and just assumed things would go back to normal. WRONG I told him to go fuck himself. I wasn't the same girl back when I dated him. He had abandoned me, and I let him know in every way possible. Carlisle had been sending some money to my dad, Charlie, every month as if that would somehow bribe me.

I took the money and bought a house near First Beach, with Billy Black's permission. The pack helped me move in, and I baked them a couple of casseroles and a few cakes to show my appreciation. I stopped by Paul's place since he refused to take any food with him. He just can't let it go that I dated a leech. Leech is my new favorite word now that I know that it ticks Edward off.

"Leech lover, what are you doing here?" Paul asked confused.

"I need to repay you for helping me," I responded. "I know that you were alpha ordered, but it doesn't seem fair that you weren't paid for your efforts."

"Leech lover, don't worry about it. Run along where you came from."

"Quit calling me that! I have paid my dues, and I didn't sleep with him FYI, so you can stop calling me his lover you fuck face." I growled getting into his face. He looked surprised that I had the nerve to talk back to him.

Before I knew what I was doing, I grabbed his face and kissed him roughly running my hands over his chest. God, he felt so good and, and I wanted him so bad.

He kicked the door shut, and backed me into the wall looking confused.

"Quit thinking, Paul, and fuck me," I said with a lust filled voice. God, I had wanted this man forever, and it was finally coming true.

He picked me up and, I wrapped my legs around hs waist. I held onto him tight while I moved to his neck licking and biting anywhere I could. God, he tasted so good, just like when I dreamed of him. I ground my hips into his, and he let out a growl.

He walked me to his room, and I couldn't taste enough of his skin.

He threw me on the bed, and climbed on top of me, and attacked my neck. "Fuck, Paul!

Soon, he was pulling our clothes off in a speedy manner.

"I want to taste you now, so turn over on your back." I pulled his shorts down and, of course, no underwear, which made me even more horny. I licked my way down his chest, giving some attention to each of his nipples.

"Fuck, that feels good."

I continued licking down his stomach, trailing my tongue across his abs and V. I moved down to his cock, andI licked it from the bottom to the top, drawing a hiss out of Paul. I circled my tongue around the tip of his cock licking the pre-cum off and then sunk my mouth down as much as I could. Yum!

"Damn" Paul hissed while grabbing my hair and thrusting himself into my mouth even harder.

Paul writhed beneath me muttering curses and moans.

"Bella, want me to cum in your mouth?" Paul asked hungrily.

Bella taking his cock out of her mouth for a moment said, "Fuck my mouth, baby.

Bella took him back into her mouth eliciting more groans from Paul.

"God, oh God" Paul moaned throwing his head back.

"I'm going to...Ahhh" Paul said while shooting his seed deep into my throat.

Bella swallowed his cum and crawled back up his stomach giving him a kiss while grinding her core into his already hard cock. God, this man was a sex god.

Paul flipped Bella onto her back and quickly entered Bella.

"God damn Paul. Harder baby!" Bella moaned meeting his thrusts.

I felt him pull out and push back in rapidly over and over.

"Ahh!" I moan while running my nails along his back.

"Your pussy is so tight, leech lover." Paul groaned out.

I felt an orgasm building, and Paul's hands are tugging at my long hair.

Paul, oh my god!" I moan out.

"Yeah, baby, I love it when you say my name."

I feel my orgasm rushing through me, as Paul flips me over on my stomach.

"On your hands and knees, leech lover," Paul said. I get on my hands and knees as he told me and, he enters me again, making me cry out.

"Fuuuck," I say as he rams back into while rubbing my clit.

"Yeah, baby, cum for daddy," Paul says.

White blinding pain rips through my vision while we both cum together. This man is such a sex god.

* * *

><p>I collapse on my stomach, and Paul crawls to my side rubbing my back.<p>

"That was incredible, leech lover," Paul whispered into my ear while turning me over. He crawled up my body until he was laying on my breasts.

"Those are not your personal pillows, Paul," I say grumbling.

"Shhh, I don't hear them complaining, and you know this my favorite position when sleeping." he said in reply.

"You are too much sometimes, baby," I whispered drifting off to sleep.

"Amazing as always, leech lover. Same time tomorrow?" Paul asked running his hands through my hair while giving me a deep kiss the door.

"Of course, Paul. Maybe tomorrow you will be sick, and I'll be the doctor." Bella answered dragging her fingers down his stomach.

"Would you like that, Paul?

"Fuck, Bella," Paul groaned, "I foresee an injury coming on."


	2. Chapter 2

**I own nothing. This story is for those 18 and over. **

**Chapter 2:**

* * *

><p>The next day, I couldn't help but think about the night I had with Paul. Just thinking about it was getting me wet. God, he was so fucking hot! I was cleaning up the bathroom when there was a knock at the door.<p>

"Coming" I yelled out while running down the stairs.

"Hey, Bella," Jacob said when I answered the door.

"Jacob, what are you doing here?" I asked confused since Jacob, and I hadn't seen eye to eye lately.

"Listen, I came here to warn you away from Paul," he said, "he is not a good guy."

"What me and him do is none of your business, Jacob," I said sternly, "I'm a grown woman and the last time I looked you are not my father!"

"But, Bella!" he shrieked.

"No, Jacob, you get no say in my life. Now, run along back to your imprint." I said closing the door in his face. That boy could make me so mad sometimes. I wondered how he even found out, and then it hit me! Duh, the pack mind link. I was going to kill Paul the next time I saw him!

* * *

><p>About twenty minutes later, just as I had the kitchen shining, there was another knock. I was going to lose my shit if it was Jacob again!<p>

"Bella!" Paul said lustfully backing me into the wall and slamming the door shut with his foot.

"What are you doing, here Paul? I asked confused.

"Shut up and undress!" he ordered. Oh, my God, this man could bring me to my knees literally and figuratively.

"Get down on your knees and take my cock into your mouth."

I knelt down and unbuckled his belt, running my tongue up and down his shaft.

"Fuck, Bella." he groaned rubbing his fingers through my hair.

I took him into my mouth, when suddenly, I was yanked up to my feet. He turned me over facing the wall and plunged into my pussy.

"That feels so good, Paul," I moaned while biting my hand and trying not to scream out.

"I want to hear you scream. Don't hold it in baby girl!"

"Fuck!" Paul groaned thrusting faster and faster into Bella while kissing down her neck.

"Oh, shit babe." I moaned out, "I'm gonna cum!"

The next thing I knew, he pulled out and turned me around plunging back into me. Pressing our lips together, Paul moved at a faster pace.

"Cum for me, Bella!"

"Yes, that feels so good!" I groaned feeling my abdomen tightening.

"Cum with me, Bella," Paul said while reaching down and rubbing my clit.

"Paul!" I whimpered when my orgasm hit. I felt Paul shoot his seed deep into me. Paul rested his forehead against mine and said, "That was unbelievable leech-lover!"

"Come with me and let's clean up. After we had cleaned up, he led me to the bed and pulled me against him.

"Who knew Paul Lahote was such a cuddler?" I said trying not to laugh.

"Shut up!" he mumbled.

"What's got you so wired up anyways?"

"One word. Leeches!" he said rolling his eyes.

"You'll get em next time, Paul!" I assured him giving him a kiss on the nose.

"Yeah, Yeah," he grumbled. "Now go to sleep."

A couple of hours later, Bella woke up to someone kissing her neck.

"Paul..don't stop," I mumbled incoherently throwing my arms around his neck.

"Leech lover, I have to go...duty calls."

"I don't want you to go, though," I said sticking my lower lip out pouting.

"Admit it...You can't get enough of Paul Lahote!" he boasted.

"Oh, whatever!" I said rolling my eyes.

He gave me one final kiss, grabbed his clothes, and was gone before I could even get out of the bed.

* * *

><p>I was watching a movie with Leah that evening when there was a knock.<p>

"Be right there!" I shouted.

"Hey, Emily. What brings you by?" I asked since she rarely visited me. I guess she was too busy feeding the pack.

"I need to talk to you." she said meekly.

"Okay, come on in," I told her.

"Oh, you have company." she said when she spotted Leah draped over the sofa.

"I was just leaving. Bye Bella." Leah chimed in.

"You don't have to rush off, hun," I told her giving her a hug.

"I have something to do. See ya, Bella."

"Okay, bye," I said. Wow, that was weird.

"I hope she didn't leave because of me. I don't guess she will ever forgive me." Emily said sadly.

"She will forgive you one day hopefully, but she still has a lot of anger over how you two got together."

"I know. I just wish she would talk to me." Emily said meekly.

"Can, I get you anything to drink?" I asked.

"Sure, water would be fine."

I went into the kitchen and grabbed two glasses of water, and some cookies that I had freshly baked a few hours ago.

"Here you go. Help yourself to cookies if you'd like." I told her.

"Thanks!"

"No problem. Now, what was it you wanted to talk to me about?" I asked intrigued.

"Well, Bella, I don't have many friends outside of the imprints and you of course. The first time I met you, you looked straight past my scars. I never did thank you for that by the way.

"No need to thank me, Emily. I was just doing what any other kind-hearted person would do." I stated.

"No, Bella, I have seen how other people see me. You were the only one that never has judged me for them."

"Okay, was there anything else on your mind. I am a good listener." I told her truthfully.

"Well, Bella, I hope this doesn't offend you in any way, but I need to talk to you about Sam." she said.

"Sure, that's what girl talk is for," I told her sweetly.

"I don't exactly know how to put this. You see, I love Sam very much, and I would do anything for him."

"I've seen how he looks at you, and I hope to one day have that. It is such a magical relationship you guys have." I truthfully told her.

"Oh, I already know how lucky I am to have Samuel. When we have sex, I know Sam wishes that I would branch out more. Role play, that type of thing, but I am a very meek person, and I don't think I please him." she said.

"Oh, well, I can give you some tips, Emily. I don't mind." I said hugging her since she seemed so worried over this.

"That wasn't exactly what I had in mind Bella." she said earnestly.

"What did you have in mind then?" I asked.

"I wanted for him to be with you," she whispered. "I have heard that you have been with Paul sexually." I was so shocked that I couldn't speak for a moment.

"Paul doesn't have an imprint, though and being with Sam might have an impact on the both of you." I spluttered out.

"But, but if I give you permission, then everything should be fine." she stammered out.

"Please tell me you'll do this, Bella. Please!" she cried out.

"Have you talked to Sam about this crazy idea of yours?" I inquired.

"I will be doing that tonight," Emily said bluntly.

"You let me know his answer, and I'll think about it," I told her.

"Okay, Bella, bye." she said heading for the door.

"Goodbye, Emily. Have a great night." I said hugging her.

What in the hell just happened?! Did Emily proposition her husband out to me?!


End file.
